THE   SHOWMAN

NOT long ago 1 reviewed here the delightful little
autobiography of a showman ; now, reprinted by
Messrs. Dent, we have the classic work of the kind,
Seventy Years a Showman, by Lord George Sanger,
the memoir that Lord George Sanger, greatest of
his race, published in 1910, when he was eighty-
three and in retirement. Whether he wrote every
word of it himself is not stated; there are sen-
tences that seem to betoken the experienced
craftsman. But the substantial genuineness of the
record is beyond dispute ; and no book of the sort
could have been more vivid, exciting, and manly.
Lord George, born in 1827, came of Wiltshire
farming stock ; but his father, an admirable man,
was pressed for the Navy, wounded at Trafalgar,
and spent the rest of his industrious and virtuous
life as a travelling showman with a peep-show.
Sanger (contrary to public British belief) was not
christened " Lord " and (contrary to Continental
opinion) was not actually a peer or the son of
one. As he told Queen Victoria, he assumed the
title himself (to which the Queen graciously
replied that he had " borne it very honourably ".),
and Ms reason was his annoyance that his
American rival, Buffalo Bill, invading England,
misled a simple populace by describing himself
as " the Honourable William Cody." The young
Sanger (whose early experiences might have given
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